ee 


The Largest Civculation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


[Sel fie 


) BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG Boys, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 


Voi. J11.—No. 111.) SATURDAY, JUNE 12, 1886. [ONE PENNY. 


re “ fo 
se x * 
7 / \/ _| moses 
z ano 
SCOOTER 
= Vis WY Book mMAKERS 
Yo ee) 
/ - {f/f 


De 


{ 

y's, hi 
Ht 
Mie.’ 


POOR PAPA AT ASCOT. 


“ You read, of course, dear, in the papers, about Sir Charles Warren’s order to the police, prohibiting the use of “ squirts” at the Race Meetings. Well, in spite 
of this, both Alexandry and that William Higgins behaved in a manner, on “ The Cup”? day, towards Papa, that was highly reprehensible.’—Toortsie. 


WHIT-MONDAY WHEEZES WIZARD AND WITCH. 
ae 


Ans there people who still believe in witchcraft? Of course 
there are, thousands on thousands. 

The other day, in the Probate Court, probate was opposed by 
the children of one Thomas Western, on the score that their 
father was of unsound mind. He believed that he was “ over- 
looked,” or bewitched, and the white witch he consulted told 
him one of the overlookers was @ crab, by which he understood 
that a deformed ——— of his was intended. The judge ruled 
that superstition did not amount to insanity, and the will was 
pronounced to be valid. 

For the Jast hundred and thirty years the fine old English 
pastime of ducking witches has fallen into disuse, which may 
perhaps be acconuted for by the fact that one Thomas Colley 
was hanged and hung in chains, for drowning  SObePEy 
old woman suspected of being a witch. On the 18th of Apri 
1761. a fellow, called Nicholls, took the crier of Hemel Hempstead 
fourpence aod a piece of paper on which was written these words, 

him to ory them in various public places :—‘‘ This is to 
give notice, that on Monday next a man and a woman are to be 
publicly ducked at Tring for their wicked crimes.” it 

These unfortunate persons, John O borne and Ruth, his 
wife, were for a while hidden away in the workhouse, and 
then in the veatry-room of the church, but a mob of about 
1 wis. Eloper at Margate, by the sad sea 2. the Demo: edt i delivered. oer cates mi aoe ssraine 

wavia: , } q , the 0 Kite-Flyist, becomes § 3. The Hon. Billy does the River, with Nellie, sho up to t ury, threatening otherwise 

ery sad for hiss. By thle time. a with Professor Poppemol, from the “Friv." Nice for Billy, isn't it? ' to set fire to the whole town. The workhouse master, ecared 
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out of his senses, then divu their whereabouts, aud the poor, 
wretched old people were Spepcinl forth, and carried to a pond called 
Marlston Mere, where, on the bank, they were stripped, and 
separately tied up in a cloth, and dragyed through the water by a 
rope. The old woman, having been thus ducked, was flung down by 
the side of the pond, and the old man treate diu like wanner. Then 
he was laid aside, aud the old woman ducked again, Coiley going 
into the pond with a stick, with which he brutally thrust her from 
side to side. Three times she was flung back into the dirty water, 
and, during the jast, the cloth iu which she was wra; ped was torn 
off, and she was naked. Coiley forced his stick against her chest, 
and she strove to lay hold of it, but her strength was exhausted, and 
she fell back and died. The doctor, at the inquest, deposed that 
“she was suffocated with water and mud.” : 

The woman dead, the old man was left to help himself, and Colley 
went round with his hat collecting money from the crowd for the 
rare sport he had shown them. He was tried, and convicted, and 
sentenced to death ; but it is to be supposed that he was not without 
his sympathizers, for the day before his execution he was removed 
from the gaol of Hertford, under the escort of a hundred men of the 
Oxford Blues, commanded by seven ollicers, and being lodged in the 
gaol of St. Albans, was put into a chaise at five o'clock the next 
morning with the hangman, and reached the place of execution 
about eleven, where his wife aud daughter came to take leave of 
him. His body was hung in chains at Gubbiecut, and theres the 
end of him. 


e e e . . e e : 
“ Billiam,” murmured a bright and beautiful boy—yet why not, if 
only for a change, 5 tho trath—his name was Alexandry. 
“ Billiam,” he said again, “ A’nt 'Iggins has a good bit of the witch 
about her, ain't she. Suppose we egyed on the mob and they swam 


“There ain't ® pond I know of particular handy,” said the Blood. 
Stained, “ but, perchance, we might rehcarse it in the water-butt. 

And then, of a sudden, the thought struck him that whate’er her 
faults might be, she was still his mother, and he covered his eyes 
with bis hand and shed two briny tears. 


; (Next week a real good one.) 5 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “Tux Famity,” will be 
answered in due course. 


“Ponoo."—None whatever——aA. K. Fanuep (Guildford)—The 
Eminent and Toctsis's portraits will be sent on receipt of three 
stamps to pay Postage. We are deeply grieved to hear that your 
father is an editor. Po.r fellow, we pity him !——ALEXANDER 
Mosrison (South Kensington).—Declined with thanks.——CHas. 
Hinpwe (Blackburn).—Sorry, but no room. R. T. Baines cass 
ton Gazette).— Much regret we cannot sot your parody, having 
no space.——St. Gronce.—Declined, with thanks.——To1tie Haxp- 
BAKE.—IVe quite agree with you ——Jonx Hennicr (Bruxelles).— 
Sorry, but no ro: m ——Reaven.— We advise you to get‘ Epis.des in 
the Annals of Scrowder-cum-Chollery,” by Josh Muddler, published 
by the Grims!y Newpaper Printing and Publishing Company, 85 
Victoria Street, Grimshy.—ZJ.C. M. (Stratford, E.).— Declined with 
thanks —J. Baucuart (Tondu).— You are mistaken in thinking you 
enclosed three stamps for the “ Christmas Number,” asnone came to 
hand.— aA. E. Watson (Woodford Wells).—Mrs. Sloper is massive, 
and a sweet contrast to the Eminent. fe confess that we are not 
courageous enough to ask her what she measures round the calf, you 
peameutivs “(imb."——S. Huneuesys, Poh ey fade rp 

lines r muntficent offer of cigar stumps. ‘an't you “ stum; 
up" somthing bett. aaa: AethM, ANnb THousaNnDs.—D clined wi 
thanks. —H. W. W. Davey (Stratford, E.).— Your appreciation sé 
the “ Havr-Howipay” és o-ry gratifysng—E G. Humenusy (Ful- 
ham).—Not nearly good envugh.——Tesssymin Wituis (Waltham- 
stow).—The Eminent thanks you fur your kind invit dion— 
WEiwisuer (Mincing Lane).— We think tt a cl-ver satire. ——W. 
Brown (New Chariton, 3.E ).—Auy read your amusing letter with 
interest.——A. Roseuts (Hoxton).— Mr. Chargwin has been pone 
with the“ Award of Merit"”—see the “ Hitr-Houmay,” May 2 
1885.——Gegonex T. E, Catnn (Southsea).— Your sketch is not at ali 
bad, but we cannot use it.——DunpreEany (Jersey).—Many thanks 
for newspaper.—A Femace ApMIssB (Newport).— Aury is glad that 
you—like alt your sweet sex—admire him.—Ovz or Youn VorERs, 
—It is true that the Country has no one to look to save the Eminent, 
but the Country will find him equal to the occasion.—O. Lanner 
anp Co. (Brixton Road, S.W.).—Imp2ssible to give sketch of prize 
“ @gle,” because it has been sent to Messrs. Lincoln and Bennett as a 
model for the coming hat of the s: ason.—O1Ly.—Tootsie és still 
playing at the “ Friv.’——Srazatuan, S.W.—ALLY's 8 irited old 
companion, the gin bottle, ie not empty— WatteR W. TayYLon 
(Wandsworth Common, 8.W.).—Of course, I.0.U. nusans “ Imbiber 
of Unsweetened." ——Epuak Norvat (Sydenham).—" Br. jected" is, 
alas! rejected; also‘ The Modern Cam: leon.” 

—~— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday ” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

8 months, 1s. 8d.; 6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 6s, 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.'s payable to GILBERT DaLziBL, 

“Tug SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOB Lang, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
w. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Poem of Twelve Lincs, celebrating the Anniversary of 


THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO 


(June 18th, 1815). 

Field-Marshal Commanding-in-Chiefy H.R.H, The Duke of Oam- 
bridge, K.G., ctc., ete., at the request o, the Eminent has kindly 
consented to act as Judge, so please address all Competitions to 

H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE, K.G., 
“Tue SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


*,° The List will close Satunpay, Jung 1978. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~ 


A contremponaky calls attention to the habitual ry by the 
dustmen of the exhibition of the big Ictter ‘D,” which it is now the 
custom to put in the window when their services are required, 
assigning the curious reason that most of the men “don’t know one 
letter from another,” and that their employers are afraid to teach 
them to read for fear they should get better places. This is rather 
amusing. Is it possible that the ingenious artist who originated the 
scheme hit upon this special letter D becausc it was about 500 to 1 
that, when it was shown, no one would pay any attention to it ? 


Niost Licuts, ro Maxe.—Our friend De Boosey informs us that he 
has discovered a new and inexpensive method of msnufacturing this 
useful article. As he was returning home from a bachelors’ party 
the other morning at two-thirty, he missed his footing in some un- 
accountable manner (he sug ests orange-peel, but—), and fell 
violently backwards, striking his head with considerable force against 
the pavement. For the next five minutes he evolved more lights 
than he could have used in the ordinary course of affairs in a lifetime. 


PASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 111.—The “ Ascot " Costume, 
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AT THE “SLOCOLINDERIES.” 
Yum-yum, nicey-nicey! Where's Billy? 


A SHIXTY PER SHENT. 
SHENTLEMAN. 


a ~ i 2 


ON THE ROAD TO ASCOT. 
Some well-known faces drag-aing out a miserable existence, 


Portrait of a jerry-builocr who bas 
laid a more substantial foundation to 


The genticmap who said, “Jom Smith 
on't mad ‘av: 
hie fortune than he has to his houses, 


he blowed! I di it 
‘im, if ALLY did.” are 8008 


ae 


pu are obvious. “Shall I give you a blow, Edith oi 
* Will you return a hiss for a blow?"—and so on and so on, ina 
manner which will be at once spparent to the meanest intellect. 


Wasuinc, Economy or.—Don't believe it! Leave off washing for 
a week; you will save — water, avd wear and tear of towels. 
Besides, you are sure to feel ever 0 much warmer, from the succes- 
sive layers of dirt that, having been left on instead of washed off, 
almost take the place of a flannel waistcoat. Ob, no! washi 
be a luxury for those who can afford to indulge in it, but it 
economical. *¢ 


Ow male admiration to levy 
A taz in a pitiless way, 
Of ladies a beautiful bevy 
1 ese ee rane 
. ers,” e raught du! 
Are prancing with mettlesome hoof nd 
The leaders of fashion and beauty 
Are in galaxy gay on the roof, 
Their “ribbons” to handle is really 
A feat past my uttermost art; 
Lut if I could drive them genteelly 
Ta oy the dears in my heart. 
They're king of courtship and marriage 
Much more than of Arcot, mayhap ; 
A “drag” is the name of their carriage,— 
’Twere truer to call it a “trap.” 


o 

In 1839, Bishop Siemaszko, a turncoat religionist, undertook to 
convert the Basilian nuns of Minsk to the orthodox Rossian faith. 
He began by ordering them two floggings a week—fifty lashes each 
time; having thoroughly made up his mind to improve their 
spiritual views. We learn that “ tbe flesh of the poor ladies often 
hung in strips from their bodies.” In 1842,a nun was so cruelly 
scourged, by Siemaszko's orders, that the last twenty blows were 
administered on her corpse. Three nuns were dro in sacks at 
Maidzoili in 1843, by order of the authorities. The list of barbari- 
ties might be extended ad infinitum. “Holy Russia,” forsooth! 
May we be protected from such holiness. 


Tus following weird advertisements have appeared lately, in 
connection with the Cradle, Altar, and Tomb businesses: — 
“ WanTED.—A lady's baby. Size no ob; jeren juired,— 
Address, K. W. P., ete.” - ee ae eda 
“WILL any middle-aged Christian man, who is in want of a wife, take 
tity on one who is alone in the world, and whose only offering would be 8 
ten ern tral gah Reg rent eS 
lemish, a 6. uch of liver com: t, contrac! 
hot climates.—Address, Dorcas, K-37, etc.” 
GRAVESTONES for sale, cheap, to close up an estate. Widowers and 
widows treated with most liberally. This opportunity shoul not be neg- 
lected! Such lucky chances in gravestone selection many never occur 
again.—W—. P—., monumental ‘mason, M—n R—4 a 


may 
not 


Sous Russian ladies were recently arrested at Moscow, while 
peacefully knit wool-work in a café. The police thought they 
wore, pooper ite ear on sad — life. Fd cal 
ou were going in tor a littie com ion amon; maselves 
as to who could work tne best representation of ALLY Loran. 


se 
Tue Tea-pot scans the Coffee-pot 
With proud disdaintul eye, 
For tea, not coffee, is the rage— 
But what's the reason why ? 


I’ve heard the tidings with dismay, 
How strange they are !— how queer! 

Three thousand tons of coffee leas 
We're drinking year by year! 

Now, speaking for one Englishman, 
There really is no os I 

To that prefer. Wiky tates the trade? 
'Tis all along of c’ 


Woe worth the day when grocers base, 
Defying honest counsel, 

First that horrid weed which makes 
Our coffee taste like groundeel. 


Tas muchly condensed experien ce of fifty years says “don't.” 
Never under any circumstances, ever be a ied pe dy Grinking 
home-made wine. We have an aunt who makes wines, and experience 
(bitter) has made us crafty. When we pey the old lady our duty 
visite, we invariably wear a emall portion of blue ribbon in our 
button-hole, and so save ourselves the inevitable woe which invariably 
results from ig home-made wines. 


Tue worst of criminals generally have some tender chord in their 
hearts which may be touched. hen that soft point is reverence 
and affection for aloving mother, one cannot help feeling a grain of 
sympathetic sorrow for the malefactor. The other day a son called 
unexpectedly on his maternal nt, remarking that he thought it 
was birthday, so he had Jooked in to wish her many peppy 
returnsof theday. However, though it was not the old lady’s birth- 
day, she did not object to the son drinking her health; and she 

dled out to procure health-drinking fluid. While the good dame's 
back wae turned, sonny annexed six pounds from a drawer in the 
bedroom, with which he went forth, and made things hum. Taken 
into ty for the offence, he expressed his devoted affection for 
the being who brought him into tbe world. And while being searched 
at the station, tears stood in the eyes of many a constable when a 
tattered song was found on him entitled, “ Think of Dear Mother at 
Home.” He will thiok of her for the next four months in gaol. 


“ My love is like the red, red rose 
That sweetly blooms in June; 
My love is like a melody, 
8 sweetly are f in tune,” 
Although thece lines I did not write, 


And could not, were I bid, 
I pope I shall be paid for them. 
same as if I did. 
I but repeat what others say,— 
My love resembles June, 
And, both in face and constancy, 
She's very like the moon. 
T told her so, when fishing onco; 
She said, “* You queer curmudgeon, 
I’ve caught snother curious fish, 
Aud 'tis, like you, a gadgeon.” 


Hov:8:141ps command far higher prices for their services than 
governesses advertisements which sppeared in the same 
journal the other day help to bear out this statement. No. 1 adver 
tisement offered a comfortable situation to a tall, good-locking gir! 
as housemaid; salary £24 a year. No. 2 advertisement tendered 
the mupificent sum of £13, in excha. for the entire time of a 
highly-educated lady, competent to teach children every variety o! 
accomplishments. oe 

s 


Gautic critics opine Miss Booth (of Sslvation Army notoriety) 
might be pretty, if she only took the trouble. What a misfortune it 
is that the winsome daughters of highly-prosperous parents are 60 
apt to be careless of their personal appearance. Girls of hard- 
up folk are bound to make themselves look as piquante as circum: 
stances will allow, and a good job too. 
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TOOTSIE AMONG THE CRICKETERS. 


—~—-. 


ition of the Boye’ Own Book, belonging to that wretched 
Pikes which is ard ten years old, it og tapes truly 
English pastime, although long a favourite with ople of this 
country, never reached to @ greater degree of ity than it 
poscesses at this time. It is a favourite with the peer and the 


Billy gets mixed up with the Cricketers. 


t—the socius societas artium—and the echoolboy. Royalt, 
often stood, bat in hand, at the popping-crease, surrounded b: 

youthful scions of nobility; and, strange though it may seem, yet it 
is no less strange than true, young matrons have played akohes 
of cricket againet maidens, having husbands, brothers, and sweet- 
hearts for their spectators.” Strutt, in his “ Sports and Pastimes,” 
has a picture of men and women playing cricket. I think a cricket 
match by girts, if they were pretty well made, and becomingly 
d , would be an attraction. The worst of girls, as @ rule, is that 
they aon so funnily; and doing so with improvers look awfully 
abs . 

There is no doubt that the visits of the Australians have made 
cricket very popular the last year or two, and it is fun to see 
girls looking on with a critical eye, and observing, “ Good stroke,” 
“ Well caught,” “ Mog," “ Muff,” and “ Butter-fingers,”’ according to 
circumstances, pretending they know all about it. 


“How's that, Umpire?" 
Men \ playing cricket look funny enough sometimes; for instance, 
Billy, without coat-taile, stooping down with his hands on his knees, 


in the way they do, you know, when looking oat, is rather funny 

from the back, and must be a fearfal temptation to anyone passing 
with a bat io his hand. 

Billy, by-the-way, came several times to grief the other afternoon, 

joularly when meande-ing about, he found himself between 

wo frantically energetic batemen, who sent him spinning like 


a top. 

The poor dear Dook, too, was a sufferer, and got a ball in the eye 
when acting as umpire, that I wonder did not knock his head «if; 
but [ must say he has reached a time of life wnen he would act more 
wisely it be stopped at home, and did not mix himself up with 
athletic sports. As it is, the best ing, with the bump he has got 
on the nose, is to go to bed and stop there. The seme remark may 
be be aye to Poor Pa and several other members of my obtrusive 
ap ly, whose aim andend in life appears to be to make me blush 
lor them. 

[have not been on very friendly terms lately with that Bob, who 
did not make one of the party, 1 am pleased to say ; and, consequently, 


4 Tootsie mashes the Australians. 


was able without interruption to have a pleasant little chat with 
¢ Taustreliane, who seem very jolly sort of fellows. 
a ey all want me to go back with them; but I don’t think I can 
that. Besides, it wouldn't be proper. 
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UNOLE BOFFIN’S GUIDE TO THE “ QOLONIES.” 


—_~— 


66 A LLY Ss LO P E R : Pl Pp E. ‘ Mr. Eptror, Sir,—Close by the Qucen's Gate entrance to the 


—SSSS 


The Eminent begs to tender his apologies to the thousands o/ 
Englishmen who visited “ The Sloverics" on Pipe Monday, and who 
went away pipeless. But he really couldn't help it. The rush was 
so much greater than he anticipated, and after exhausting the stock 
he had in hand, he itively cleared out the Manufacturer. 
A. Sroprr, Esq , F O.M., is now ina position to meet all demands, 
and wi'l be pleased to givea“ Scores Pire” to anybody who does 
mot possess one, He takes the opportunity of thanking all those who 
honoured him with their presence on May 3lat, and would wish to 
draw attention to the fact that his BRITISH LION is now on view 
Sree of all charge, in “Sloper’s Alley,” ¢pposite “The Sloper Hair 


cutting Saloon.” 
“Tar Prireries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 


TO A DESPAIRING LOVER. 


Ir Laura rejecteth thy love, 

What gaia to be moaning and sighing, 
When Dora, soft-eyed as a dove, 

For lack of thy favour is dying? 


That Laura should dote on a man 
As old as her father is funny ; 
You're handsome, he’s ugly as Pan— 
But then, my dear youth, he has money. 


While vainly you strive to secure 

The love that is scarce'y worth gaining, 
Tho passion that’s fervid and pure 

From heartless neglect may be waning. 


And when ht awake from your tranco 
To find that false Laura is married, 

A coldness in Dora’s next glance 
May tell you too long you have tarricd. 


Arch Venus delights to annoy 

Her votaries ; soon she'll deride you 
Who yearn for impossible joy, 
Nor seize on the pleasure beside you. 


See oe 


RARE RECIPES FOR WARM WEATHER. 


Hers is an Al regular, right-down, first-class recipe for keeping 
yourself cool during this warm weather :—Don't, on any account, 
permit yourself to get heated. 

How to prevent your beer from “turning” with the heat :—First 
procure a couple of etrong, able bodied, agricultural labourers; then 
take those agricultural labourers down into your cellar; then point 
out to them the particular cask of ale you are afraid may “turn;” 
then give those agricultural labourers the key of that particular 
cask; then leave them quite alone for several hours! 

Avoid too much ice in hot weather; it is very pleasant, but it's 
baa for i in fact, it’s naughty, but it’s (n)ice. 

Recollect that the more you try to quench yourthirstwith ardent 
liquor, the more you don't qnench it. That man who drinks drams 
when the thermometer is 80° in the shade, would do anything. Of 
course he would, because he has no scruples, 

——>—— 


A SERIOUS INQUIRY. 


Wrruovt going quite as far as Gradgrind, who limited the reading 
of youth to“ facts, sir, facts,” I beg to protest against the utter 
unreasonableness of the old-fashioned nursery rhyme. Now just 
take this one for instance :— 

“Three old men sat a-thinking 
For thirteen weeks and a day; 
The first vld man said pothiug, 
The secund old man said less, 
So the third old man walked away.” 

What manner of man, I ask you, could have put this together? 
Let us look into the facts as stated. ‘ Three old men sat a thinking.” 
Thinking what of? Sitting where, and on what? “For thirteen 
weeks andaday.” Whytheday? Thirteen weeks make up three 
months or one quarter, and, supposing it be leap year, the first 
quarter can number but ninety-one days, and at any time the second 
and third must be the same. The thirteen weeks and aday would 
have to be the last quarter of the year, supposing that you divide a 
year into quarters, and begin the first with the first of Jaonvary; in 
which case, yy sangeet they chose October, November. and December, 
it seems odd they should have sat out in a garden, and that the trees 
in that garden, to judge from the picture, should be in full leaf. The 
extra day, if the time I mention were chosen, must have been the 
last day of the year; but then, of course, it is ia no way proved that 
the thinking began to be thinked on any special date. Letus rather 
presume that they began thinking when they thought of it, and kept 
on thinking till they had thoroughly thunk it out. One thing seems 
certain—there was no eloquence wasted over the business. Yet stay; 
is this so? ‘The fret old man said nothing.” How many old men, 

rand old men, indeed, talk a lot, and yet say nothing? I take it 
at first old man was a regular old magpie. Then as to the second 
old man. he “said les,” and took more words still. I’ warrant, to 
do so. “So the third old man walked away.” Nowonder! But why 
did he stay solong? If the subje t discussed were capable of solution, 
a point which, alas! I fear we sha!l never reach, I am of opinion the 
third old wan was in the right, though possibly his colleagues may 
have judged his departure premature. Yet, after all he said upon 
the subject, why need the rhyme nave heen writt-n at all to worry 
youand me? Suppose you ask Messrs. Routledge, the publishers, 


——— 


NOT FAR OUT. 


Rosinson, a wealthy butcher, is admiring a large ow he has just 
purchased, when up comes SNoBBINS, @ eight ouring cobbler. 
Snobbins (admiringly).—That's a fine beast, Mr. Robinson, 
Robsnaon (with a grunt) —Yes; he’s good enough. 
Snobbins (woking at the animal carefully all over).—Tell yer 
what, Mr. Robinson; I'll bet youa crown that I guess his weight as 
at as you do. 


—~—_ 


WALKE UP! WALK UP'!! 


AND SEE 


A. SLOPER'S BRITISH LION, 


the latest addition to the world-renowned “ Relics,” on view daily at 
“The Sloperies,” “9 Shoe Lane, London, EC. The “Shoe Lane 
Clipper” says :—“ The King of Beasts is shown in the arid African 
Desert, whither the Eminent Littérateur has hetaken himself for 
advertising purposes. The natural way ia which the background is 
painted, combined with the reality of the foreground, makes the 
scene equalin merit to any panorama of modern times,” 


Be 


colonies I encountered the McNab. He, the centre piece of a 

delighted crowd, was performing the diflicult feat of skirling “ Bonnie 

Dundee” through 

Wf the bagpipes, and 

/ tracing the intricate 

evolutions of a sword 

dance at the same 
time. 

On recognizing me 
he ceased his music 
with a funereal 
drone, and after col- 
lecting a ‘mony few 
bawbees” in his blue 
bonnet, shook my 
hand with painful 
fervour, and played 
me up to the turn- 
stile to that warlike 
air “The Campbells 
are coming.” 

Firmly, but cour. 
teously, the officials 
Teh Tefased to allow the 
= y Elder to carry his 

musical instrument 

into the building. 

After much parle: 

the McNab deposi: 

his Dg with a 

stolid Saxon gate- 

keeper, and I then 
led him to “Old 
London,” sir, hopi: 
a that the sight wo 
McNab defeating the Kaffirs with theirown  &ct as salve to his 
weapons. wounded feelings; 
but the tempora: 
loss of his wind instrument evidently rankled deeply in his mind. 
He refused to be comforted, and, turning up his eyes and nose, 
optic out, “The place sadly lacks the strang fragrance of Auld 
eekie,” 

Having delivered himself in this devout fashion, the McNab 
stalked up to the drinking fountain, erected for the bevefit of thirsty 
wayfarers, by Daniel Judson and Son, comes Werigeres the largest 
metal travelling flask I have ever seen, poured out—two large cups 
of pure “mountain dew,” which he diluted with exactly ten drops 
of water. Calling me his “guid auld freend,” the McNab embraced 
me ferven'ly, sneezed a snuffy sneeze in my magisterial eyes—eyes 
of the law, sir'—and insisted on my drinking success to the unity of 
we Eres and taking a stoup of the potent mixture off at a 

raught. 

Ot course, eir, as a loyal subject I would not refuse the toast, but 
the usquebaugh must have been as powerfal as vitriol. No Chinese 
convict, com- 
pelled to 
swallow mol- 
ten lead, can 
have suffer- 
ed more pain 
than I didon 
this ococa- 
sion, sir; my 
windpipe 
seemed to 
shrivel and 
crackle up 
like a piece 
of blazin 
firewood, an 
my head felt 
as if it had 
been dipped 
in see’ { 
hot oil. 
intimated as 
much to 
the Elder. 
“Mon,” cried 
the McNab, 
“ma_ brain, 
the like, is 
clean run 
hirdie. gir- 
die. Let's gae to yon barber's, and be croppet and shavet" The 
haughty hairdresser looked askant at the MoNab, as he seated him. 
self in a luxurious chair, and gave his orders. 

The Elder's mien of subdued ferocity, which was not improved by 
a fortnight’s growth of stubble, frightened him into docile submis- 
sion, though, and he removed a quantity of superfluous hirsute 
matter without open grumbling. 

Allow me to aad, sir, that the indignation the McNab displayed 
on hearing the amount “‘o’ siller’’ he was expected to pay for the 
barbing was both grand and terrible, and he dathed from the shop 
in a perfect hurricane of wrath, leaviug me to settle matiers. 

In my searoh for the Elder, tir (after ap; exsing the barber), I en- 
countered the rash and impetuous boys, Alexandry and Higgins, 
working laboriously with pickaxes among tre Kimberly diamonds. 
On my chidiug the infants, they offered to “cut ard polish” my 
“baid head 
for sixpence.” 
When I de- 
clined, sir, to 
allow my 
magisterial 
cranium to be 
treated as a 
“Qape stone 
in the rough,” 
they pelted 
me with un- 
even minera- 
logical speci 
mens, till > 
beat a strate- 
gical retreat. 

Bruised and 
battered, sir, 
I escaped; 
but, while 
hunting for 
shelter, I 

assed the 

cNab. He 
had er:'. his 
native tortan, 
and, ‘“dress- 
ed” (?) as a 
Kafiir, was 
attacking 
several South 
Afrioan 
models in a quixtic fashion. Hastily resuming my withdrawal, sir, 
I was astounded by observing the Eminent astride a skeleton 
ostrich. On catching my eye, the great man winked in a friendly 
manrer, and sang in anything but melodious tones, ‘ Hullo, cocky ! 
I would I were a bird, that I might fly to thee.” 
I flew, sir—swiltly. 
. Crossly—Colonially yours, 


oY 


Alexandry and Rill Hiegins on the job among the 
Kimberly Diamonds. 


oe 


AuLy woulds he “ were a bird.” 


* -é 


DoFFIN, 
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Festive Maniac. It isn't only a comes 
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, oe Meaty te say he wanted a day's leave on 
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Sample boy in distance. 
Pica 
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4 One way of up to business with Juggins. Bankem's 
are on the increase. 
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J 
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esh is much relished in Paris. Will 
@ bit ?—a bitof norse, of course. Meat; 


é Alii 


Ie 


VERY 


THE NEW DYNAMITE Toy. 
Young Oofer, a friend of Alezandry's, 
into trouble with one of the — Vis 
. 3 


Little Girl (about five years). 
ler} 


Mamma, I don't 
clergyman always says in 
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_ PICKLING PLANTAGENET.—As Detailed in His Diary. 
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THE MORNING CALL. 


Bvgaging Swell in dégagé attitude —But I fear I fatigue ? 
Perfect Lady I will not be so rude as to contradiot you, sit. 


ts 


They met. 'twas behind tho "sides f ~ z 5 . ansths Whe Dr. S en gs (aect) 
scenes. Taney re married now, Tootele's idea for Barmaids XS yt, ay Sinale Yacht oe Nid 


eres 


ter, 
to 
ho would make a correct 


would 
tation, 
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BN OUALN Se FILE Nerrereseges ‘ 
Nor whe ae akin r writ A PRESENT FOR A GOOD BovV. 
5 t has given little Charley five shillin his seventh birthday, and told 
Governess.— Now. tell me, Ethel. whet latter comes after H? Boies een ies ee "pean he mav buy bare fi g he likes with tt, 
Eth-l.—Please, Miss Parker, I dont k.. ow. 


| is any pretty ti ‘ 

vents is : from 1 Littla Charley (to Nurse, on his way to @ his money).— Oh, Nursie, isn’t she 
Governess.—What have I got by the side of my nose? = ©Ethel.—A lot of powder. Bob, pretty? Let = buy her with my Five Bhillings! =! ; 

g 


Fg wish esas 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 

Prerarations are already being made in view of an early appeal 
te the country. Perhaps the G. O. M. will be able to have a few 
ee us days at the seaside shortly. The 
Eminent is making every prepa- 
ration to once more contest Shoe 
Lane, and feels sure he will 
come through again at the top 
of the poll. °° 


Wutre the members of a Bir. 
mivgham Liberal club were re- 
cently discussing the political 
situation, a cow rushed into the 
club, and could not be dislodged 
until two policemen came with 
lassoes and took it to a neigh. 
bo: und. It iss ted 
by Alexandry that it was looking 
for the three acres. 


e 

On Derby Day, Fred Bowyer, 
the author of last year's panto- 
mime at the Britannia, and a 
host of other good things, tele- 
graphed to his old chum SLopPrr : 
se My Dear Atty,—I cannot re- 
strain myself from informing 
you that [ have drawn Ormonde 
in the Derby Sweep at the 
Coventry Club. Hooray!” It 
is needless to say that the in- 
terval between the dispatch of the telegram and the arrival of the 
Eminent at Bowyer’s ancestral home was but brief. 


Separendy: have preferred 
having William Brown oe Leo iasin . ones them. 
‘cGooseley 


Taz recent trial at the Palais de Justice at Brussels must be the de- 
8 of the melodramatic playwright, for in it are combined the two 

lements, whose union the playwright generally struggles in vain to 
accomplish—truth to human nature, so evident as to appeal instantly 
both to the heads and to the hearts of the spectators, and a new 
Late | dramatic situation. The nocturnal visit of the man to his 
wife to kill her to save the so-called honour of them both, her offer 
to justify new proceedings for divorce, if only he would spare her, 
and then the fatal shots—what a situation! Tootsie says, “ Nature 
is not only the best artist; she is evidently far and away the best 
playwright also.” “° 


4 

Waen Madame Sarah Bernhardt, having quite lost her voice, was 
asked by her North-country maneger to go through her part not with- 
standing, she is reported to have made 
the courageous answer, “I am an artist, 
and not a show.” Mr. Whistler is “an 
artist,” and a very much finer one than 
the Ls oe who only laugh at him have 
any notion of; but he humours the public 
a little in their belief that he is, to say 
the least of it, “a show” as well. The 
Eminent likes his new “ Arrangement” 
at the Messrs. Dowdeswells—both the 
dainty little pictures, water-colours, and 
pastels, and their original and harmo- 
nious setting of amber and brown, and 
thinks Mr. Whistler deserves every bit of 
the success he has attained. 


Tue Eminent and Tootsie were pre- 
sent, on Saturday last, at the Sixth 
International Fishing Grzette Tourna- 
ment, held in the riverside grounds of 
Orleans House, Twickenham, under the 
management of the Richmond Piscato- 
rial Society. A. Stopzr made himself 
very ridiculous by arriving on the scene 
with an old pickle bottle in one hand, 
with some tiddlers and dirty water in it, and in the other a small 
stick, with a Fey of string and a bent pin attached to it. The 
greater part of the afternoon he was singing “ Twickenham Ferry" 
to the members of the Society. Tootsie regularly mashed the gentle 
fishists, e 

Ir is impossible, even by analysis, to distinguish imported meat 
from heme grea The Government cannot, therefore, as Lord 
Houghton informed Lord Lamington, undertake to protect the con- 
sumer from being charged for the one article a price which ought 
only to be char; for the other. The consumer has this satisfaction, 
at t—he may be swindled, but he is in no danger of being 
poisoned. That's something, anyhow. 

ss 

A CORRESPONDENT writes to SLopsr as follows :—“ Mr. Justice Wills 
recently laid down the remarkable doctrine that if a crime be excep- 
Lerarg 4 repulsive there is the less need to punish it severely. One 

int, however, seems to have escaped his lordship's notice, and that 

that it is not solely offenders in general that the law seeks to deter, 
but also the criminal himself in particular; and if the latter finds 
that he is only sentenced to a trifling detention, he will neturall 
come to the conclusion that if he be only careful to commit a atill 
more revolting offence, he may escape without any punishment what- 
ever—that is, of course, if he can rely upon being tried by Mr. Jus- 
tice Wills.’ Atty says perhaps Mr. Justice Wi‘ls was only taking a 
Birdseye view of the case before him. 


J 
At the time we went to bagi the eruption of Mount Etna was 
inoreasing in violence, and threatening to me seriously mis- 
chievous. Im- 
mense volumes of 
flame were issuing 
from the crater, 
and the broad lava 
stream which was 
descending the 
— side or 
already destroyed a 
has probably by this 
as pro! 
time obli i the 
village of Nicolosi, 
where the ascent of 
the mountain 
usually begins. 
Mrs. Sl insists 
that a Dencvan 
Rossa is at the bot- 
tom of it. Most 
> people wish he was, 


\ PSTHEM FENIANS AT 
THE BOTTOM OF iv 
EXPECT 7 


A_ Sarvurpay or 
two back, Lord Bob and Tootsie, the Hon. Billy, and His Grace the 
Dook Snook, K.G, honoured the Condor Minstrels with their 

. ce, at ~ Hollowsy a gsi papea es The eateries: 
ment was got u essere. Fran way and George Clare, late 
of the Mohawk Prinstrels, and wa; a big o . , 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Tus Eminent, seeing several letters in a contem alluding 
to protection ea fire in London, thinks it will be. generally 
admitted that much of 
pre ater dogo 
nm of property 
has occurted fn connection 
with recent fires in Lon- 
don would have been pre- 
vented if the numerical 


the growing 
its services. Tootsie 
thinks if an eflicient staff 
of firewomen were 

to help the men, things 
would work better. 


e 
Tur “Imperial Bell 
Players” have just ar- 
ranged for their hand- 
beils the celebrated “ Ally 
Sloper’s and 
which the’ 
_ time 
tronage 
and Duchees of Teck, ata 
Garden Féte and Fancy Fair, held in the grounds of the Club at Bed- 
ford Park, Chiswick, on June Sth, 7th, and 8th. Such, then, is fame 
and popularity! A. Sioper is now received into the best society. 
Countesses love him, and duchesses kiss his bald pate. 


A srat. is peculiarly susceptible to musical influences. It was pre- 
sumably a performance upon the tom-tom which brought into the 
ways of salvation “ O'Brien, the converted seal.”” For years 
this worthy convert been a talking seal in Baroum’s show of 
humbugs. Now he is added to General Booth's, and Mrs. General 
is to have a nice new jacket for the cold evenings. 

es 
es 

Penwissiox has been given by A. Soren for the zoological collec- 
tions made by Brigadier-Surgeon J. E. T. Aitcheson, C.S.L, to be 

laced on temporary view at the South Kensington Museum. It is 
lieved by some that at an early date the collection will be broken 
up, and a great part of it will be sent to “ The Sloperies.” 


of tak 
helocution, has been fabricating 
his throat with delectable lozenges, cribbed from the chemists roun 


the corner. 
s 


of honour, "sermed 

(South) Middlesex. The Eminent was 

wy gratified at the manner in which 
himself and their Royal Highnesses 


were received. 


Moss says, ‘Why do dishonest per- 
sons forge bavk-n -boxes, 
or form swindling ‘ °? It is 
so much nates 3 warn Sereeees pees, 
by means of the ‘ confidence trick.’ There 
is some mysterious attraction about that 
poy mgs of frauds, which makes it - 
nially successful. It is so sim heme 
vious training is required. You go into a 
public-house, or other place of popular 


resort; you meet a > you say you 
are coming into Prssage: sad Bt pounds 
next week, and are so struck by his a 
ance that you intend tolet him go eres, 
and you ask him to show bis confidence in you by putting his port- 


able property in your hands. This he does, invariebly. You 
“ roune | the corner” with the articles, and do not come back.” . 


to sea” might an ex- 
Bay_ quite mind ig A 


the 
to sea is to reach the shore. This incident may act 


asa to boys of the Bill Higgins breed. 


e 

Aw extraordinary discovery has been made in Aberdeen. A num- 
ber of labourers were digging the foundations of a building in Rose's 
Court, Upper Kirkgate, an thoroughfare, when, about three feet 
below the sorface, they discovered a bronze pot containing about 
fifteen thousand Engli-h eilver coins of the reign of Edward I. It 
is supposed that this forms part of the booty secured during one of 
the raids into England during the twelfth century. Moses was 
at once telegraphed for by the authorities. 


Tax new ballet, Oupid, produced at the Alhambra, is a great 
success. The piece has much to recommend it; the dresses are 
exceedingly beautiful, the dancing of 
principals and subordinates ape! | 
good, and M. Jacobi’s score the composi- 
tion of a thoro musician, tuneful io 
its measures, orchestrated with an 
amoont of skill and fancy not often found 
in ballet music. A new dancer—Signorina 
Bessone—appeared as Cupid, and at once 
made her way to high favour. She is not 
only wonderfully , but graceful in her 
most energetic moments. Mile. Marie 
and Mies Lillie Lee are also well em- 
ployed, and a special feature of ballet at 
the Alhambra is the briskness, ease, and 
certainty with which the whole company 

form their dances. The Hon. Billy 
as tried all i. his power to get behind 
the scenes, but up to the present, al- 
though mooching round the stage-door 
every night, he has yet not succeeded. 


Ay Irish correspondent says,—The can- 
vassers for the “ Ulster mee Army" 
have completed and returned their lists 
for this district. From these it appears 
that in the immediate neighbourhood of 
Cookstown over 1,200 men have signified 
their intention of taking up arms if neces- 
sary. The canvass was made by the 
Orangemen, but the volunteers consist of 
many who are not members of that body. Arrangements are stated 
to have been made for @ supply of Snider rifles, and Mr, Patrick 
Flannagan O'Flaherty will receive a commission. 
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murdered, at Pontefract, in Yorushire, by 
Gloucester, then Protector of England, and afterwards Richard III. 


“ Pomfret, fatal and ominous to noble Peers.” 


Lord Hastings was also seized at a Council held the same day in 
the Tower, and instantly beheaded on a timber-log. His only crime 
was his fidelity to the young king, Edward V., and his brother, 
whom Richard caused to be murdered in the ensuing month. 

13th June, 1625.—Henrietta Maria, youngest deugbter of Henry lV. 
of France, this day landed at Dover, aud her marriage with Charies I 
was consummated the same night at Canterbury. It is curious to 
note the manner in which the kee preveseet the absurd mummery 
follies ef breaking bridoosbe yr proteatiog_pomets) and throwing 
lo! 0 » 0g 
stockings were odious to the refined taste 0 Charles. Directly be 
entered his bridal chamber, he suddenly fastened the door against 
the profane route who ex; to follow, and turning ont hic 
immediate attendants, bolted seven doors with his own royal hands. 
He laughed at hie disappointed household next day, and 
told them he bad outwitted them. 

14th June, 1856.—William Palmer, the poisoner, was this 
~~ executed at Stafford. The criminal slept his last sleep quietly, 
and in ths morning, when the chaplain entered his cell, declared 
himself to be comfortable and quite prepared. When asked by the 
High Sheriff whether he was prepared to acknowledge the justice of 
his sentence, he segiet with energy, “No, sir, I do not. I go to the 
scaffold a murdered man.” He moved forward to the drop with a 
light step, and nothing but the _— of his face showed any under. 
current of erg fe died, to all appearances, instantaneously. 
It is said that Mithridatés VI., surnamed “the Great,” had #0 
et his constitution that poisons had no baneful effect on 

im, 

14th June, 1879.—A swarm of butterflies passed over Worms on 
this and the preceding day. Sara Coleri: in one of her letters 
says as follows :—“ Two doctors (Johnson and Webster) bave derived 
butterfly from butter, one because flies come in butter season 
(they come from March to November, and what is butcer season ?) 
and the other because a very common butterfly is yellow! No, no; 
the vor populi that makes is a much more accurate 
reporter of nature and of all truth toan a guessing writer of books. 
Butterflies are bettor flies, larger flies, the largest sort of flies that 
you meet with.” 


15th June, 1744 —Anson this day arrived at Spithead after a 
voyage of three years and nine months round the world, The 
treasures of the famous Acapulco galleon were conveyed to London 
in thirty-two waggons, with music playing, end amidst the shoute 
of the rejoicing populace, and the booty was divided among those 
brave men who had sbared in the glory and the toil. 

15th June, 1873.—The first “ Hospital Sundey ” was this day held 
in London; above £27,400 was collected. The Hétel Diew of Paris 
is one of the oldest hospitals in Europe. It is referred to in a decree 
of the Council of Paris (a.p. 829), ordering the canons to give a tenth 
of their church lands to the Hospital of St. Christopher. The oldest of 
London itals are St. Thomas's, Bartholomew’e, and Bethlebem, 
all founded in the middle of the sixteenth century. The Hospital of 
Compassion is the house of correction. 


16th June, 1884—Immense swarms of racgel eg were this 
dey reportea 10 have made their appearance in mountainous 
districts of East Glamorgansbire, especially between Greater 
Bhondda and Maesteg. insects were brown, with black longi- 

length. Millions 


The 
tudinal stripes, and about an ioch anda half in 
were found buried in peat-holes, gutters, and mountain . 
16th June, 1819—An earthquake at Poonah, in India, this day 
swallowed up a large district, and more than two thousand persons. 
16th June, 1880.—The remains of Giovanni Polli, “the Apostle of 
Cremation,” were this day solemnly incinerated at Milan. This 
—_ —— to be the sixty-eighth instance of cremation in Milan 
Ce a 


Her an priate one, was Jane better 
known (in the Tele of Men) 46 ‘Elijah ‘Christian, the Woman of (36 


‘set 
os Pglaloliadcanst Eden at the foot of Snaefell, a ones y 
ith a man named Garrett, assumed the dress and imitated the 


habits of our first ts; but the climate did not suit their new 
mode of life, and voluntarily quitted Paradise and to 
the ways and d of more civilised life.” 

17th June, 1761.—' first Ep “navigation canal” was this 
day opened. oraley to Manchester, a distance 


It extended from 
of eiguteen miles. 


18th June, 17'70.—An obituary notice of John Hatfield, who 
died this day at Giasshouese Yard, pian. 254 aged 102, which 
appeared in the Public Advertiser, states that when a soldier, in 
the time of William and Mary, he was tried on a charge of having 
— ee | when on a upon Bog  Seerans at Windsor Castle. 
* He absolutely denied the charge, declared, as a proof 
of his having Leon awake at the time, that be beard St. Paul’s clock 
strike thirteen, the trath of which was much doubted by the court, 
because of the great distance. But, while under sentence of death, 
an affidavit was made by several persons that the clock actuall 
did strike thirteen instead of twelve, whereupon he received 
majesties’' pardon.” It is added that a recital of these circumstances 


world of the truth of a story which has been much doubted, though 

it to many, and, a few days before his death, 
told it to several of his ”’ An allusion to this story 
occurs in a poem, styled “ A Trip to Windsor,” published in 1774:— 


“The terrace walk we with surprise behol 
Of which the guides have oft the story iia: 


Hatfield, ised of at hi: t, 

Heard Paul's bell sounding. or bis Hire nad lost.” 

The clock which struck, however, on this important occasion was 
Tom of Westminster, which was afterwards removed to St. Paul’s. 


As a fact the tolling of St. Paul's has often been heard at Windsor 
during favourable py of the atmosphere. * 


omenon has 


ba rae ae cates ts Algeria, 

une, —. le out J; on 8 of 
Arabs, b Lappe ponds place on this date. Phe Aretebad 
taken in one of the caverns with which their country abounds. 
Refusing to surrender, fires were lit at the entrance to the cavern. 
The ories of the unha: 


ity ese ver oats ais ete Ser 
, Were 
them died afterwards. aia rec 
19th June, 1720.—John Matthews, aged about 18, was this da 
szecmeeh at Tyburn, for, while an apprentice, prin ® polit 


peoay to capture the Ewperiment, which had 12 killed and 86 
wounded. 
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AG Fyre flatbed 

And cause of grat !— 

I am, as all the world can see, 
A Lord of the Creation ! 


The beasts all tremble at my frown 
(Man for all beasts a match is), 
But better 'twere for man’s renown 

If cats ne'er gave us 


Mikel oesges my petiocse bumbie 

ny 6 m0: je can humble ; 

But yet, in trent sou understand, 
Sometimes the proudest tumble. 


This life would be of little worth, 
Stre nothing could be drearier, 
If'twerenot known that men on earth 

To all things are superior. 


And should the brute beasts 
Dame Nature’s kindly dower, 

Yet still o'er woman ‘twill be 
If we don’t hold our power. 

Men ought torule with pride, 'tisclear 
In sp! hall baronial ; 

And a et ee 


Of nooses matrim 
‘we ought to stand 


Yet still, what joy it is to act 
We're giants in the nation ! 
Although we question if in fact 

We're Lords of the Creation. 


——_>————_ 


A GUILD-TY ACT. 
Don’t often trouble this column with matters appertaining to 
Church, but when I read of a musical 
for which tickets have to be 


I 


t the li 


appears 

e postion of the 8 of 

hearing any more o which 
[to ua toclety 


7 \ 
hwith. What do you say, O mighty Stopan? ; / XS 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL PRIZE ! 


oS 


£5 :5: 0O— 

2“ Tus Stores Awanp or Mznit” has been presented to the Lady 
d Gentleman named hereunder, they being the first couple to 
'e to Tootsie to say that they married through the introduction 
them by her “ Matainontat Aozxcy.” 


RHODA KIBBLE 
AND 
ALBERT JOHN GREGORY. 


MARRIED April 24th, 1886, 
iT 
ST. MARK'S, MYDDLETON SQUARE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


dvertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
go, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
ment, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“Tue SLoPertiss,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, well accomplished, of cheerful di ition 
, Father above medium height. aged 21, w th emall 
of her own. desires $0 sommes Ls of moderate 
avi 6 
“TooTsir's MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” “The 
.” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
GENTLEMAN, aged 24, fond of home, desires to correspond 
with an mesticated young lady, not much over 20 years 
fe to marriage. Advertiser is not has 
been appointed to a permanent situation in 
with prospect of advancement. 
m ber, ly enclose photo. Adéress—W. H. 8.. 
IMONIAL AGENCY.” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Sh 
NGLE LADY, 40, a ivate income 
thous bere Saree Uh piel Sa fang) Eetiwose oo 
a wishes to correspond 


musical, and capable le of making an 
a like to'become acquainted wish tal, 
is, not less than 


TSIE's 
Lane, London, B.C. 
dark, very good tempere 
to correspond with a yor lady 
8 looks and temper. He 
MaTROMONIAL AGENoY,” “The 


ties,” 99, Shoe Lane, London, 


OUNG LADY, having a small in would r 
n nd with a gentle Dot under 2, wit a view to mntrinony 


, vertiser is tall, has blue 
d tnut-brown hair, very good and thoroughly domes- 

Photos exchansed —Address, Nellio F. EL “ToorTsiIE’s MaTRI- 
The Sloperics,” 99, Shoe London. E.0. 


AGENoy,” “ 


attains » No re 

nswered 8 photos are enclosed —A dress, “ Krr,” “ ¥ 
lONIAL AGENOY,” * The Sloperies,” 99, Shoe Lane, London Boe bi 
ENTLEMAN, tall, dark, 25, in a good fession, 

loving disposition, fond of home and music, cones to es 

with view to matrimon 3 Please state age and cireoms 

ose = dress. * Fry ACE,” “ TOOTSIE’ ‘RIMONIAL 
ry, The Bloperios™ 99, Shoe Lane, London, EC. nica 


SE NOTE —Tooteie undertakes, free 0 charge and post-free, to 
unopened, tothe partics intrested, laters vensicad ea 
! Bh do not appear above, will appear as toon ae trace eunne : 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*.° In the enormous number we 
seats Sis re mace ann tte 
but the Editor wishes to assure ents that all 


ind o, length, will 
eg Ayrpertes Bow, and he 
all subjects. 


Huaserpasuens’ Scuooxs, Prrrreip Staret, Hoxton, 
May 29th, 1886. 
_ Daw Atty,—We read that letter of that horrid schovlboy, 
in which Tootsie is run down. We agree with him in a few things, 
as in his great admiration of yourself (which is only natural) and of 
the great and illustrious ‘ab. You have all our affections (we 
iene eee, S—— is not near), and what is left we give to dear old 
jab. We think of visiting “The Slo; »”’ bus could you not 
manage to be standing near door at the time? We think that 


cherub (‘cause he’s your son), but he is beiug influenced by the 
wickedness of Bloodthirsty William. Do look about you, Atty, 
and blood-besmirched cousin. 


. We 
written too mach slready, so with love to all, 
except Bob, Billy, and Bloodstained Bill, believe us, dear Auty, 
yours always, TWO SCHOOLGIRLS. 


H.M.S. “ Boscawen,” May 30th, 1886. 
Dear Atty,—I beg to inform you that there is a vacancy on 
Boscawen as First Lieutenant, and I think it will suit you first- 
class. You would be received with hearty cheers by the boys. We 
hope you enjoyed the billet of — of the Boat Hace. We found 
Santcher floating in Portland . We will send the captain's 
~—* fetch you, have the flegs flying, and the band playing “ See 
e Conquering AnLy Comes.” 
From your staunch sailor friends, A. D.,S. M., L. H.S., and W. E. 
P.8.—Give our love to Tootsie. 


39, Hocxtzy Hix, Biemincuam, June 3rd, 1886. 
Dean AuLy,—At a mee of (some) goldsmiths and jewellers, 
held in Birmingham a few days ago, to inquire into the cause of the 


sure that you would a; 

it more than if it was the best diamond that could be found. I can 
understand how lonely you must feel when attending balls or draw- 
your side, and I t 


ing-room without 8: ed 

7 migh' @ bit of looking-glass with you, and always be able 
behold his , and I can imagine how it will raise your droop- 

ing spirits (unsweeteved). 


can see your way to act upon, you will soon make your fortune. 
If you let it be known hrough the medi H 


into society, to be 7 worn, oe os ee ee 


diamond pins, and ri: brooches and bracelets, and then you 
can a jeweller’s in Regent Street or the Strand, sell the 
owaliory 80 e your fortune. 

ag ver you do, do not our “ Hair Hoxipay,” or 
you be ing the working man of his happiest hour in the 

80 no be entitled to be “The Friend of 

the People.” . 

With kind to members of your family, not forgetting 
Tootsie,—I , yours, till Snatcher us two part, 


J. J. GRIFFIN. 


5.0.8. 
oe 
The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 
upon the following Gaotig? se vresn', syle the Public is 


COLONIAL AND INDIAN EXHIBITION 
at South Kensington :— 
(The qualisications are stated beneath each name.) 


FIELD-MARSHAL H.R.H. THE PRINOE OF WALES, 
K.G., K.T., K.P., G.C.B., G.C.S.1., G.C.M.G. 
Because he is the Executive President. 


Sm Farpgnick Asgt, C.B., | SmC. Mitzs, K.C.M.G., ; 
D.C.L., 8., Because he is Executwwe Commuis- 
he is Chairman of the sioner for Cape of Good 
Lig ites. Hope. a 
Sie F. D. Bezt, K.0.M.G., Sm Kod. Cp les al 
Because he is Exeoutive Ce aad! Because he is Secretary to the 
stoner for New Zeat Royat Commission. 
Tat Hon. Granam Busy, | Epwarp Cunuirre-Owen, Esq., 
Because he is Executsve Commis. ! 7. 
sioner for Victoria, Because he is poco sears a M ry 
Sim A. Burra, K.0 MG. ae ee erenienem: 
Because ive Commus- Pd : 
sioner for South Australia, pes "he assistant Secretary 
A. N. Biaca, Ese., C.M.G. for India. 
‘Because he is Executive Co 1m Jonn Ross, Bazr., G.C.M.G., 
sioner for Ceylon. Because he is — of the 
; inance Committec. 
= yom Marcot Faacan, Sm Aux. sro ant, KC. MG. e 
.M.G., ALE 7 r a 
Because cree Waters Asari, Becaaee ner for Now houth Wales. 
Tas Hon. Sm C. Turrze, 
Taz Hon. J. F. Gasgick, O.M.G., G.C.M.G., C.B., 
oNJoy Beoausa he is Executive Commis 
Because he is Executive Commis- for the Dominion of 
stoner for Queensland, 
“Tus Storzaiss,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
June 12th, 1886. Fleet Street, London, E.0._ 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Ws knowa “nobby” barber who hob-nobs with the — of the nobs. 


Cartas Hanny Pizten, of the Carbineers, y he 
had come to court-martial—she called him a drum-’ead-‘arry. They 


Ween the ish army beate a retreat, it’s only because it must 
“emai , know wing of house” has 
BNET Cora wants to a of a : any- 
thing to do wih» *teincemeaa = 4 
A wratHrut reader says she wants to pick-a-bone with us. We 
only -a-back- a 
A Inscxseetaee =k We nie 
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* THE SKULL-HUNTERS: A TALE OF THE PRAIRIE. 
By Oarram Rarne Meaps. 
(Commenced in No. 107.) 


—~- 
CHAPTER V. 
THB HUT SURROUNDED. 


Anp these were the ferocious people who were now coming down 
upon Bitl Bowie and myself like all vengeance, in order to trep the 
trapper, and visit condign punishment on the man who had caused 
the extinction of 
the Sawnees and 
the Prawnees, their 
kindred tribes !! 

e e 


The moment for 
action had now ar- 
rived. Bill Bowie 
roused himself,and 
having loaded his 
rifle with all the 


low. ‘ 
In order to sur- | 
vey our enemies, I 
to my bt 

the trusty tele- 
scope, @ splendid 
instrument of 
about forty - five 
horse- Po wer, 
through which the 
events of the ensu- 
ing week could be 
clearly discerned. 
The action in the 
present case was rather imprudent, for, while our enemies were 
near enough in all ce, the telescope brought them consider- 


ably nearer. 

mc — _- Jee-hoso) ies poner is — ved 
-Hunters they are bowling their war-whoops, le 

fly their toma-hawks!" 

Bill agreed with me that these were bad signs. On came the 
Indians. Foremost rode the ferocious chief, Wanderoga, mounted 
on a mighty Moque, or Mexican Donkey. In stature he was so tall 
as to reach the poll—of hie own head. The ornaments of his costume 
consisted entirely of shulle, either real or carved, by some Indian 
soul-ptor in the most -ful manner. 

The reader may perhaps wonder how I noticed all this, but the 
fact is, that the sun had just risen in the south-west for the sole 
vars of ——— = exciting scene which was to f. llow. 

* Mis-creant—or rather Mr. Creant—of a pale-face!” the terrific 
chief thundered, his eyes Lr erg ohrg er, “give me that 'bacca 
back a-gaio, or the pipe of peace shall be for ever broken between 
us ” 


“Hound of a white man!” cried another chief, “recall thy dog- 
grel jest against the Sawnees, or thou shalt find it no joke!" 

My answer to those questions was pointed—so was my t the 
hi of the chief. But, unfortunately, the rifle, like the Indians, 
refused to go off. 

The — beams - hut, gy tes Sy freee 
between us. Though speedi jsarmed, I fought wit ration 
which was at thet time the only thing I had to fight with. Bill 
defended the buil-ding with cox a-bil-ity, but in vain. Poor Bill, 
he felt he was dishonoured, though he knew he would soon be taken 


up! 

Fhe Indians smashed all the windows, and set fire to the hut in 
ninety-two places. I then began to fear that we were gone ‘coons 
to a slight extent. 

tne iy in one hand, = Donna peasvearatiyy Ling 
other, I escaped to the roof, where a ruef-ul spectacle presented itself. 
A around oe were fiery Indians, and all beneath us was the fiery 
habitation. I had long burned to distinguish myself in an engage- 
ment of this kind, but now I feared that I should burn till I could 
not be distinguished by anyone else. 

As for Bill, I 5 given as the gonest of 'coons. “ Poor fellow,” 
I murmured, “ is thy fate, to be murdered in tby habitation, and 
to be burnt out at the same 1” 


Bill Bowie roused himself. 


CHAPTER VI. 
THB ESCAPE YROM THB HUT. 
You will protect me, Seiior?"” cried Donna Isabella. 
“Fear not, Bella Senorita,” I replied, “I will defend you with m: 
own life” ( , of course, that I could defend my own life 


her along with it). 
The flames increased every moment, and I saw plainly that unless 
“aps Rey be under, all would be over. 
“ that Iam to stay and be burnt!” I cried; “I will escape by 
peek or Agila the latter. Ab, Senora, I see a chance 
escape!” 


At a short distance below stood a noble moque tied to the thickly- 
branches of an axle-tree, and munching the festive 


my fair companion with a firm grasp I gave one tremendous 


Seizing 
bound, and, parting my legs as I fell, alighted safely on the moque’s 
saddle, with my feet in stirrups, and Donna Isabella secured 


lll ee 
i 
i If \ 


“T raised to my eye the trusty telescope.” 


behind me. All I had to do was to cut the animal's bonds, and start 
off over the prairie. (N.B.—This clever feat was entirely my own 
invention, and the + has since been secured.) Thus we were 
flying in hot haste from the burning hut. 

Hurrah! Veve la chasse! Free once more. Onward we fly across 
the swift as the be Leotard or the magnificent Menken!!! 

But the Indians were r us in something like seven-eighths of a 
jiffy (which is Mexican for a second). 

(To be continued next week.) 
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Lhe Largest 
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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIME 
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a's 6 Ss i Alonzo and Imog’ ne, who love one another dread- 
: sens —— ee ES fully bat heve not yet obtained Papa's cons- ut, 
| WHAT (N) OCEAN! ’ quite that the 4s throwing the a tow 
‘ viewing the trackles first time). There, that ¢ a on under 
| ' | FFAG LT shpat ipso er poor hageay Many meer rea eins Cat eee ieee nat te the ven |___Gove nora nose, Rillv. thoughtless thines!"| _ 


YULTY , 
( \ WAUUY —% 


\\\ 


City 
yp vy 


WHAT BOOTS IT? 
Her sole support these hard times. 


tii 
LZ 
LL 


Ad 
5. Aunt McFusty going for them. 


AL 
: “We had-a most delightful picnic, dear, on the 
ing overcome by the sun’s heat. He sat ona la 


(AR. AND MRS. SLOPE 


cc 5 af 


Otreland is makin’ a divil of a 
in the wurld. Hurroo! 


A ll 


VISILLUSIONMENT. 


, i one 
“il ‘ -_ J) Parish Minister. cil. Donald, how aid you enjoy your visit to London, and what x 
— al es y ' Dona'd. Oh derfa’ Too! ae a Tat <= 
ANOTHER INJUSTICE el eetridaa® Re NS ist , aon Majesty when you were thas far. ayy mag Py Says Paria in London is very while 
fice Oficialess. Well, as you wish to deposit, 1 must know you are possessed S SSS Ua TE Donald. On, ; e Ma, '’ as ferry mach disappoinded, for I've . 
of A rode shares, Pb ecvariiies: for aay count theca would bean obstruction—— | “Fate Shines the Moon To-night.” | poms tol her Were a Lion and a Onteorn, and they're just the same as yours Fobelte declares the hilielon te quiet 
cats dears abana rtericearet ecbenians Acad ——————— eae a TE, ; ° net 
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